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and bright, poor boys ! and wo have fallen in, more or less, with a number of interesting Irish and English priests. I regret that wo could form no intimate acquaintance with them. I fear there are very grave and far-spreading scandals among tho Italian priesthood, and thc.ro is mummory in abundance ; yet there is a deep substratum of true Christianity ; and 1 think they may be as near truth at tho least as that Mr. B., whom I like less and less every day.
To HIS SISTK.U HARRIETT.
Itome .- April 5, 3,833
Wo have seen Tivoli, which is unlike tho knowing of it, and IVaseati (Tusculum), and tho Lake of Albano ; and wo have seen pictures and statues without end. Canova is out of fashion as being affected. Thorwaklsen aims at simplicity and is in fashion. Tho original lioman stone was peperino ; afterwards they used tho travertino, i.e.. tiburi.no, for it is made of the water about Tivoli, which you smell a mile oft' ; it is of a blue milk colour, and quite hot. These sulphur rivers seem in ages past to havo spread over tho country and to havo petrified whatever they mot with. Tho process goes on now. We were at tho Lake Tartarus, branches, roods, roots, ttc., all petrified. This Htono was commonly used in Koine. I think tho Coliseum is built of it. The most remarkable stone is that of tho Temple at Pivstum, which is like a honeycomb j it is still found in tho Hilarus (Hole), tho riven' which flows near it.
As to pictures, at tho Palaxxo .Kalconiori (Cardinal Fosch's) wo have seen a picture of llall'aoUe'H when, a boy of fourteen, which is the most grotesque thing I ever saw, curious as his --'tlio passage of tho lied Sea ; one unfortunate horse has just his four legs visible in tho air, all parallel to each other ; his body being under water. Kafl'aollo degenerated, poor man ! as life got on. At tho Seiarra Palace was (hrido's picture of tho Conci, which I admired extremely till I hoard her story, which ends with her murdering her father, I wonder at the perversion of man's minds, lit is worthily tho subject of a tragedy by Hhcllev— -I did not know this. Kaflaelle's Violin-player is a beautiful picture, and Titian's Mistress, which is extremely striking. To go to a very dido-rout subject, a small pictura of Albert Durcr's, tho Death of tho Virgin, is one of tho most impressive, religious, and admirable pictures that I have soou, When you see Froude, which will bo soon, askreas tho doctrines of tho and Purgatory are not perversions, but inventions.
